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Chapter 1 - Reflections

Erin walked slowly from the pool, where she just finished a few laps to stretch her sore muscles. ‘I really needed that after last night.’  Stopping in knee deep water she paused to stretch.  Raising her hands high and clasping them together, she twisted her body first right then left. ‘Sure, my tits look nearly flat when I do that, but it does wonders for my abs and ass.’

She smirked inwardly at the thought as she moved again, slow languid and sensual steps to the edge of the pool. She allowed a slight roll to enter her walk, knowing the men behind her would be mesmerized by the sway of her bare, shapely ass. While those in front would have a perfect view of her small, tan boobs and smooth vagina.  

Erin felt the water run off her nude skin in rivulets, enjoying the sensual feeling immensely. ‘It’s like many fingers tracing along my skin.’ 

‘Holy crap, I am such a drama queen.’  She laughed at herself, realizing she planned the entire exit to be as striking as possible for those sitting around the pool. ‘Yeah, pretend you aren’t looking.’

A couple lay on lounge chairs before her.  She took a second to admire the man’s thick cock as it lay against his thigh.  But, it was the woman’s pussy that drew her attention.  ‘I never knew how different vaginas could be.  Just like a guy’s dick.  Her pussy looks slim and tight, very inviting.’  Erin caught herself before she paused to stare.  ‘Can’t do that, at least not out here in the public areas.’  

She and Jack, her husband, were on their first trip to a nudist resort. When they arrived, the managers told them about the strict policy of ‘No Public Sexual Activity’ as they toured the grounds.  Erin would soon discover there were absolutely no rules about what went on in private. 

She was still in awe of how much she changed in the last five days.  Erin was ready to make this her last vacation with Jack.  Their marriage had been on the rocks for years and nothing seemed to help.  Lately, he was into verbal fantasies about getting naked in public and even talked about swinging.  She didn’t like the idea but was willing to go as far as a week at a nudist resort. In the hopes it would give them something in common.  A week that nearly ended before it started when Jack decided he had to drive home for work, leaving her alone.  She did smile ruefully at that reflection as she walked around the pool to where she had her stuff. 

‘I was ready to leave with him and end everything.  I don’t think he knows I called an attorney and had a meeting set for later in the month.’  She paused to fix her sandal, bending slightly at the waist and lifting her leg to reach the offending flip-flop.  ‘I guess that helped make what happened next easier.’  As she flashed back to meeting Brad and his friends, she felt a slow flush crawl through her body. ‘Who knew I had all this… pent up sexual need.  Who knew I would decide to take life by the balls and actually do something about it.’ She paused in her thinking to glance back at the pool.  A young couple just entered, laughing and enjoying themselves.  ‘She has gorgeous tits! Shit, how can I be this horny after the last few days?  Maybe I really am addicted to sex.’

‘I was only with two other guys, including Jack, before this week.  Now, add 6 new men in five freaking days.’  Thinking about the numbers brought about strange emotions.  ‘I still feel embarrassed, a bit, but I want more and I’m finished being timid.’ Fixing her sandal, she resumed walking. ‘Even last night wasn’t enough.  Three guys and I outlasted them all and wanted to keep going.’  She finally arrived at her lounge chair.  

Erin grabbed her towel and blotted off before she spread it out on the lounge chair and sensually slid her body to lay face down.  Her back arched, bottom slightly raised just before she settled.  Again, realizing what she was doing she thought, ‘I used to be shy but now, I’m intentionally trying to draw attention to my ass.’

Coming to a rest, she propped up on her elbows, to read her Kindle, continuing the article she was engrossed in before taking her laps. The warm sun and light breeze felt amazing against her bare skin.  For an instant, she was intimately aware she was nude in public, clearly visible to a dozen other naked sunbathers. ‘The guy across the pool has been staring since I got here.’  

Erin paused in her reading to pick up her buzzing phone and respond to the text message she received.  Chuckling at both the message and her response she dropped the phone next to her Kindle.  Truthfully, she hadn’t been paying attention to the pages as she allowed her mind to again wander.   

Erin could see Jack watching her over the book he was reading.  His penis was laying limp and to the right, like it always does when he is relaxed.  She chuckled again at the thought. ‘I would never have believed we could be relaxed and naked around others.  Especially, after the last few days. Well, really after the last few years.’ She gave herself a mental shrug and returned to her reading.  Jack was trying to not appear obvious, but she knew he was curious about who she was texting.

‘I should probably cancel that meeting with the attorney.’ Erin paused in her reading as the thought raced through her mind, followed up with, ‘maybe I should wait until after the weekend and see how Jack reacts to my plans.’  Her heart raced as she flashed through the ideas she and Beth were texting. ‘It won't be that much more than what I’ve already done. So why does thinking about it make me so damn horny?’

She read several more pages in the article on her Kindle. ‘Fascinating.’ Erin thought to herself reaching again to her buzzing phone.   Reading the message, she typed out another fast response with her thumbs before setting the phone next to her Kindle.

‘Flirting with a woman.  What’s next for me?’ Erin reflected as she closed her eyes and flashed back to her first night at the nudist resort.  Beth was sitting on the couch before her, legs spread breasts heaving.  Her pussy swollen and oh so inviting.  ‘My first time even touching another woman and I went down on her.  Even if it was only for a few seconds.’ 

Erin shifted slightly, feeling a tingle in her cunt as she gently pushed against the towel covering the lounger. ‘It was so freaking hot watching her make out with…was it Brad?  I felt one of the other guys behind me, fingering my pussy, driving me wild.  Next thing I knew I was running my tongue along Beth’s labia.  She tasted so good. Tangy and sweet at the same time.’ Erin sighed as she recalled Brad’s fingers gently opening Beth’s lips as she sucked on her clit.  

Damn, I wanted more of that experience!  The man behind Erin distracted her as used the opportunity of her raised ass to screw her doggy style!  ‘OK, I loved that, but I do miss not doing more with Beth.’

She was, once again, interrupted by the buzzing of her cell.  Reading the message, she giggled and tapped out a fast response.  ‘Sure, I’m up for anything. I’m positive!’ She read her words before pressing send.  Her heart was fluttering in excitement.

“Hey there.” Jack finally opened the door, his curiosity getting the better of him. “You’ve been busy reading and texting for the last hour, what’s up?” Jack was smiling and now held the book he was reading down near his lap.  

One of the staff of the nudist resort they were staying at stopped by before she could answer.

“Can I get you anything from the bar?”  He asked.

“Thanks, Kent.”  She said rolling to her side to stare up at him. Knowing full well that her perky breasts with small solid nipples would be clearly visible.  “How about a refill on our rum and Cokes?”  He smiled and nodded.

“Sure thing Erin, Jack.  I’ll be right back with those.”  She grinned as he wandered off, staring at his ass in the tight shorts the staff all wore.  ‘A few days ago, I would have laughed if anyone would have said I’d be lying stark naked talking to a handsome guy while my husband lounged next to me.’  She snorted aloud, ‘Forget that, what about all I’ve done the last few days.’

At the last thought she flashed back to the previous night.  It was only the day before that she and Jack came clean with each other about the state of their relationship.  ‘I can’t believe how well he handled hearing about Brad and his friends.’  She thought.  Rather than ending their marriage, the disclosures brought a renewed excitement and eagerness to explore.  ‘I wonder how Jack will handle hearing what I’ve been reading?  Some of the examples fit him to a ‘T’.  He shouldn’t be too surprised.’  

‘It was a good conversation.  We needed it, but Jack had no idea I was ready to jump into swinging so fast.’  After they talked, Erin threw caution to the wind and pushed their agreement to try swinging, almost dragging Jack to the hot tub where they met another couple and shared their first couples experience.  

Jack seemed to get into it, he even asked her to share a fantasy of his and she agreed.  Little did she know, he would invite his best friend, Clint, to visit. Erin paused in her own thought, ‘He invited Clint, so he could get off knowing his best friend could see me naked and maybe do some heavy petting.” Erin snorted aloud at the remembrance.  ‘I really don’t think he expected what came next.  I surprised both with how aggressive I was.  Funny, after Jim showed up Clint had a tough time getting hard.  Serves the jerk.’ She snorted at the memory of Clint acting too tired and ‘bored’ to have another round.  ‘Jack enjoyed it though.  He even had another load for me after Jim finished.  Damn!  Who knew an older guy could go that long, and was he hung!’  

“So,” Jack prompted her from her wool gathering.  Erin smiled again as she glanced over to him.

“It’s Beth, remember from your first day here?”  He gave me an almost sheepish grin. “They are all coming back for the party this weekend.  She texted earlier and told me she was driving in today to beat the crowds and wanted to know what we were doing.”  Now it was Erin’s turn for a sheepish, almost embarrassed grin. 

“So, my love.”  Jack said with more than a hint of sarcastic humor. “Did you fill her in on everything?”

“Well, yeah.  I did fill her in.”  Erin responded, turning back to her reading. “I told her we could hang out when she gets here.  You don’t mind, do you?”

Jack just shook his head and smirked at her. “Sounds like you are planning something?”  He asked.  Receiving no response other than a raised eyebrow from Erin he went on. “So, second question.  What are you reading?  Please tell me it isn’t work, we promised.”

“No, well, not really work.”  Jack raised an eyebrow at her as she spoke. “I did dig up some of my psych textbooks and a few articles.”

Jack closed his book, a political thriller by some big-name author, ‘boring’ Erin thought to herself.

“What about the no work rule?” He said, archly.  Then smirked, unable to keep the stern look on his face. ‘OK, his smirk is sexy.’ Erin thought before continuing.

“It isn’t really work.  I can’t just turn off the psychologist in me, especially after the last few days.”  Erin went on to explain she started reading articles about sexual addiction.  At his raised eyebrows she quickly added, “OK, I shouldn’t diagnose myself.  I’m not addicted to sex. Well… probably not addicted.” She laughed.

Before coming to the nudist resort, Erin only had two other sex partners.  The first, a boyfriend from high school and the second, Jack, who she married after college. She enjoyed sex, the act and the intimacy but was never able to have an orgasm through intercourse, until this week.  

Smiling ruefully, she thought, ‘The only times I came were when I handled it myself. Then Brad and, well several others showed me I could reach orgasm through sex with a guy.’ Erin glanced affectionately to Jack, ‘Even Jack got me off for the first time in nearly ten years.’

“So, I don’t think I have an addiction, but I was seriously curious about how I could go from,” She paused, searching for words then air quoted, “Polly pure heart to gangbang queen.”  Jack worked hard to stifle a guffaw as she said the last so matter-of-factly. 

“Ummm, Erin.  It isn’t crowded but you know how management is about…”  Kent approached from behind Erin while she was talking and heard the last bit.  He gamely tried to keep a smirk from his face as he placed their drinks on a table resting between Jack and Erin’s loungers.

Erin felt her body flush as Kent spoke. ‘Good thing I am so tan, he probably can’t tell how embarrassed that made me.  Silly me.’

“Sorry, Kent.  I promise to be more careful.”  Erin told him as he knelt near her lounger.

“No worries.  We all know what goes on behind closed doors and sometimes in the hot tub.”  He gave her a large knowing grin and winked to Jack as he crouched between them.  “Management just wants it to stay out’a sight.”  

“Do you ever play with the guests?”  Erin asked him boldly as she reached for the drink he held out to her.  She allowed her fingers to caress his, gently drawing his hand near her chest.  He still held the drink as she brought his knuckles to her tit, rubbing them across her nipple.  

Kent gave her a slight nod and big grin. “Carefully.”   

He released the drink to her hand and gave a quick glance around.  Ensuring nobody could see, he gave Erin’s small, but firm tit a squeeze before pulling his hand away.

“I’ll be around.” Kent stood and waved to them before moving off.

“Umm, yeah, even that was pretty hot!”  Jack whispered to her, his book resting over his cock. Clearing his throat, he went on, “OK, so what did you find in your studies?”  Jack asked.  Erin rolled to face him as she spoke.  She told him she read articles about swinging and polyamorous relationships. 

“One of my grad classes touched on the subject but not like this.  There have been tons of articles and research papers written about ‘non-standard relationships.’  CNN and other organizations have done dozens of stories on the topic.”  She paused for a sip of her drink.  “Basically, it is becoming the new normal.”

“Seriously, then why don’t we hear more about it?”  Jack snorted.

“Think about it.  Most people are too embarrassed to admit they swing.  Despite that, more and more couples are moving from cheating and hiding it, to open relationships.”  Erin sipped again. “It’s funny, I guess I feel a little better knowing this is more common than I thought.”

Jack had a bemused look on his face, as Erin finished talking. “Hmmm, yeah.  It still feels a little strange. So, you aren’t addicted to sex?” He asked, almost sad.

Erin lay her head down on the lounge still facing him, “It still does, but it also feels good.” She gave him a throaty chuckle. “No, I’ve decided I’m sexually ravenous but probably not addicted.” She looked at him seriously, “I realized all that as I was reading. I have a need to explore and try things.”

“I’m not sure what the difference is between ravenous and addicted.”  He laughed before continuing. “I do love watching you and exploring together.” Jack sighed theatrically. “I really liked hearing about your fun the first night, even though I wasn’t here.  It’s hot.”  He grinned back at her, “So, I guess you discovered I’m just a typical guy?”

Erin propped herself back up and stared at him, a grin spreading across her face. “Maybe, what I discovered is we may fit in several roles.  We just need to be willing to explore.”  At his raised eyebrows she continued.

“You love watching me and occasionally jumping in.  You seem to really get off when I take control.”  Erin stated in a clinical tone.  Seeing he was paying close attention, she went on.

“You may just be someone who likes being a cuckold, you may be submissive, or it could just be normal.  A lot of men fantasize about watching their wives.”  He squirmed a little in his chair as she spoke, looking slightly uncomfortable but also excited.

“I’m sexually aggressive.  I love you watching and the thought of trying new things really excites me.” One side of her lip turned up in a partial grin before she continued, “I really get the concept of ‘I’ll try anything once.’  I like being spanked and… Well, I guess we can figure it out as we go.”  Staring at him through her sunglasses she asked, “Are you willing to experiment?”

Jack paused, giving it serious thought. “Sure,” he began, slowly drawing out the word. “Yeah, as long as we give the other a head’s up before trying something big.”

Without hesitation she responded, “OK.  Here is your head’s up.  I plan on playing a lot while we are here.”   

He nodded and grinned at her, “Kinda expected that after the last few days.”

‘Hmmm, you might still be shocked if you saw some of the text messages Beth and I exchanged.’  Erin thought to herself.

Now she swung her legs over the edge of the lounger and placed her feet on the warm concrete. “Enough psychobabble.  We have a few more days to enjoy and there is that costume party tomorrow night.  I keep hearing things are a little less subtle.”  She gave him a smirk and wink. ‘Seriously, how old school is a Costume Party.’

Changing the subject again she said, “Hey, I need to charge my Kindle.  I was going to head back to the room, do that and grab a few magazines.  You want to come along or stay here?”

Jack stretched out on the chair. “I think I’ll stay here and get some rest.  I need it after last night!”

Erin stood, placing her feet in her flip flops.  She leaned over to kiss Jack.  “OK, I won’t be too long.  Beth is going to meet us here when she gets in.”  Glancing around quickly to make sure nobody was overtly watching, she gave his cock a playful pet.

“Yes, he did do a great job last night!”  She whispered in his ear.  Standing, she walked to the path leading to their room at the resort.  She enjoyed the sensation of Jack’s eyes, and several others, on her shapely tan ass as she walked.


Chapter 2 - Jim

“Erin!” A deep male voice called from behind her, startling her slightly.  She heard steps rapidly approaching just before her name was called.  Turning, she saw a tall, older man wearing jogging shorts, running shoes and nothing more than a grin.

“Jim!”  She exclaimed, “We looked for you at the pool.  You took off too soon last night.”  Erin found herself flushing. ‘OK, it is odd standing here naked while he is wearing something.  Damn, those shorts are barely holding that package.’

“Sorry for that.  I knew I needed to get up early this morning.  I had a teleconference.”  He shrugged as he slowed to a stop. “Want some company?”  He asked.

“Sure, I was just heading back to the room to grab some magazines and charge this.”  She waved the Kindle at him.  Jim moved to stand next to her, other than rivulets of sweat running down his chest, she never would have known he had just been working out.

They walked together, chatting about work and spouses.  Jim was an investment counselor, his wife, Kaley a school counselor who would be joining him at the resort in a few days.  

“She is eager to meet you guys.”  Jim said as they stopped at Erin’s door.  “Just don’t analyze us.”  He added with a chuckle, referring to her job as a counselor at a hospital in Miami.  With a grin he told Erin he filled Kaley in on their fun the previous night.

“I told her I still didn’t get a chance to experience your world-famous blow jobs.” This he said with a wink.

The low state of arousal she was feeling all day suddenly notched up a few levels at his words.  Erin was aware of his surreptitious glances at her tits as they walked, it just added to her already high state of arousal.  ‘I’m still horny from last night.  His cock felt huge, but I never took it in my mouth… or for that matter held it.’  Erin reflected.  

Jack surprised her several times yesterday.  First, in his acceptance of her playing around with other men.  Second, when he invited Jim over to meet her at the pool and casually mentioned she gave great head. Then when Clint showed up. ‘Argh!  I still hate him but maybe that made fucking him even better’ she mused.  

Back in their room, after he and Clint finished dumping loads of cum on her back, she thought the night was winding down.  Only to find Jack invited another man to have her that night.  Her discovery of that fact came when she felt a giant cock slide into her from behind.  

At the time, she didn’t know who it was or care, she just rode wave after wave of orgasm as he methodically fucked her.  His giant dick spreading her pussy wider than she thought possible.  He lasted, what seemed like forever, before spewing a load of cum on her ass and back, adding to the sticky mess that already coated her.  She vividly remembered his cock sliding from her, allowing her to drop to the floor, tired but oddly exhilarated. 

From where she lay on the floor she first saw Jack, a smile lighting his face as he looked at her, then Clint, oddly quiet for him, almost pensive.  She then turned her head to look at the new guy, Jim.  He stood back from her, breathing heavily, his dick drooping second by second. 

“Hmmm, you did leave right after.  I was still ready to go but Clint and Jack were wiped out.”  Erin stepped closer to Jim and reached out to gently brush his nylon covered nuts. “So, I never heard.  Was the plan always going to be the three of you getting laid?”

Jim snorted at her bluntness, then he gave her an almost embarrassed grin.  “Nah, Jack said you might give head, but he wasn’t sure, said to play it by ear.  When I got there, you were busy going down on Jack’s friend.  Your ass was pointed right at me.”

“Ha.  I wondered!”  Erin laughed, still rubbing his cock. ‘Yeah, I want to suck him off.  It will be a fun start to the rest of the day.’ Erin thought as she gently caressed him.  Staring up, she allowed her finger tips to trace the outline of his shaft.

“How about now?”  Erin’s heart was beating rapidly as she pictured Jim naked, his cock filling her mouth.

Without waiting for his answer, Erin stepped towards her door.  She left her hand on Jim’s now very pronounced erection.  Using it as a leash to draw him with her. She took several steps into the room, tossed her Kindle to the couch and turned to face Jim while she slowly dropped to her knees.

“Do…?”  Jim began, only to be silenced as Erin put her finger to her lips and shook her head.  ‘Why do men not know when to shut up?’ She thought humorously.

Erin bent forward and began planting kisses along the skin just over his waistband, tasting his salty sweat and breathing in his masculine scent. ‘Oh my god! I want to taste him so bad’.  

Erin wrapped the fingers of both hands around his waistband and slowly drew the shorts down his body.  She drew out the motion, knowing it was making her horny with anticipation and guessing it was doing the same for Jim.  Reaching the level of his cock, the now solid mass became tangled in the material, only to bounce free as she gave an additional tug.

“Holy Shit!”  She exclaimed in a whispered breath.  His cock wasn’t long, but it was incredibly thick.  His head didn’t extend far but blossomed out and away from his shaft, more than she had seen before.  ‘No wonder I felt like he was splitting me open last night. It really does look like a huge helmet.’ She looked up to Jim, a grin wreathed his face.  ‘Probably grinning from the Holy Shit comment.’

Erin smiled back as she wrapped her right hand around his shaft and began stroking his already solid member.  She allowed her hand to glide along his shaft, using her thumb to tease his nuts on the downstroke then his glans when she reached his crown.  Jim rested his hands on his hips as his breathing deepened.

Erin leaned forward and flicked her tongue out to tease the tip of his penis, tasting salty pre-cum and perspiration.  Losing herself to the moment, she treated his dickhead as if it were the mouth of a lover.  Her lips soft, wet and eager, tongue exploring.  She started tenuous, almost tender gradually becoming more eager and demanding.  She now stroked his cock in time to her mouth as she took him deeper and deeper.  

‘To hell with drawing this out.’  Erin thought as she eagerly consumed his mass and felt his dick head against the back of her throat.  

“Yes!  Do that with your tongue!” Jim gasped as she ran her tongue firmly along the underside of his dick.  She knew he was close but wanted to prolong the moment as her left hand found her damp mound.  Her practiced fingers rolled her swollen clit as she brought herself nearer and nearer.

“Lick my nuts.”  Jim whispered.  “Suck them.”  Erin was running her lips down the base of his shaft as he spoke and continued the motion to his smooth nuts.  Taking first one, then the other in her mouth, tugging on them and nibbling gently.

“FUCK!” Jim exclaimed.  She felt his body begin to tremble. “YES!”  Erin quickly moved her mouth to cover his head as the first warm jets of fluid spurted.  She eagerly swallowed, so close to her own orgasm as one hand continued to work her swollen cunt.  

“Yes! YES!” It was now her turn to exclaim as she fell away from him, warm cum dripping forgotten from her lips as she fingered her pussy. Laying on her back, legs spread wide she furiously rubbed her clit as he stood over her, cum dripping from the tip of his cock onto her leg.

“You like watching?”  She gasped.  “So Close!  I’m so fucking close!”

“Yes!  Do it!”  Jim dropped to the floor, resting between her spread legs.  She could feel his warmth on her inner thighs as her body released.  Warm waves washed over her body and tingles of pleasure pricked her clit and nipples.  

‘Great, but not as intense as her orgasms of the last few days. Still fun!’  She thought to herself as she took a deep breath. Her hand rested on her damp mound as she stared up at Jim through slatted eyes. ‘Second time someone watched me get off in as many days.  Yeah, I like this too.’

“Damn.  I feel like I am always running out after getting some.”  Jim spoke, shifting slightly.

“Ha, I got as much as you did both times.” Erin said good naturedly, staring up at him through her still parted legs. “Besides, I love giving blowjobs and swallowing.” Saying the words made her aware of the thick fluid on her chin. ‘What the hell’ She decided and rolled her tongue from her mouth, along her lips and as much of her chin as she could reach.

“You taste good.” Erin breathed.

“You are something else.”  Jim replied before he leaned over to plant a kiss on her dewy labia.  His tongue slithered in her warm place, reigniting her sensitive nerves.

“Oh Shit!”  Erin exhaled as he pulled away.  ‘I could go for more of that later.’

“Damn! I really have to head to the airport to get Kayla.”  Jim said, as he reluctantly pulled back and began to stand.  “I’ll introduce you two tomorrow?”

“Sounds like a plan.” Erin responded, her tone warm and inviting.


Chapter 3 - Jack and Beth

Erin lay on the floor for a few minutes after Jim departed, absentmindedly fondling her clit with the fingers of her right hand. ‘I can barely remember the woman I was before all this.  Will I go back to her when we leave?’  She glanced at the wall clock as she finished the thought.

“Shit, shitty shit, shit!” She exclaimed, jumping from the floor.  “How the hell did it get so late?  Beth will be waiting!”  Erin quickly grabbed her Kindle from where she tossed it to rest on the couch.  Racing into the bedroom, she plugged it in, scooped up a magazine and raced out the door.  She slowed her pace as she hit the trail.

‘OK, why I am rushing?  It isn’t like I can’t tell Jack I got delayed because I was giving another man a blowjob.’  Erin giggled aloud.  Arriving at the pool, she looked around for Jack and Beth.  Not finding them, she wandered to the chairs she and Jack were using for most of the day and found them empty.  

Frowning, she turned in place looking to see if they moved to another location.  As she spun, she saw Kent semi trotting in her direction.  Catching her glance, he gestured to her to wait as he approached.

“Erin, I was looking for you.”  He said as he drew near.  “Beth got here right after you took off.  She and Jack waited a while then left to get her tent setup.  They took your stuff and asked me to tell you where they went.

“Thanks!”  She exclaimed. “I wondered what was going on.  Guess I’ll go find them.” 

“Beth said they were in the same spot as last weekend.” Kent added, almost as an afterthought. “You know where to go?”

“I think so.”  She admitted.  “I shouldn’t have a problem. See you later.”  On a whim, she stepped in and placed a kiss on his cheek before turning to the trail leading to the campsites.

It was a short walk to the grassy meadow used for tent camping, she saw several locations were already occupied with a variety of tents.  The owners laid out the sites to meander through the field, taking advantage of flat ground and several well-placed trees to create an idyllic site for tents.  ‘A great view of the shore too!’

Looking around, she quickly spotted the large green tent she knew was Beth’s, set up under a sprawling Oak tree, the side flaps open to take advantage of the breeze.  Not seeing Jack or Beth, she glanced around as she neared the tent.

“Yes… YES!”  She heard soft grunted moans come from behind the fabric. At first, she was shocked.  ‘Shit, are they in there fucking?  I recognize Jack’s voice!’  

She took a final step to the tent flap, ready to fling it open when she caught herself. ‘Um, yeah.  We are supposed to be good with this stuff. Besides, I just blew Jim.’  She stood at the door, hesitant before she noticed it was unzipped and fluttered in the gentle breeze.  

‘I’m going to bet they left it open for me.  Beth must have been eager to play.’   She grinned to herself as she slowly parted the nylon to look inside the surprisingly large room.  A cooler rested in one corner of the tent.  Next to it was a camp table and chair with a battery-operated lantern resting on a table.  

Noticing those items at a glance, her eyes were drawn to the inflatable mattress in the other corner.  Jack had his back to her, his sweaty butt clenching as he pushed his hips forward.  All she could see of Beth were her legs, spread to either side of Jack’s as he fucked her doggy style.

“Yes, fuck me!”  Beth moaned.

“Shit!  I’m going to cum!”  Jack exclaimed.

“On my ass!  On my ass! Fucking cum on my ASS!”  Beth grunted out as he slid into her a final time, the sound of their flesh smacking together, in the throes of passion, a sharp retort in the tent.  

Erin slid in the tent slowly, allowing the nylon door to swing shut behind her as she was engrossed in the site of her husband screwing her new friend. Jack pulled back, his right hand reaching around to grab his cock.

“Yess…!  Shit, yes!”  She saw his arm moving rapidly as he jerked off, dumping his load on Beth’s small round ass.  Erin took a step in the tent, moving just enough to see his jizz running down her waist.  Her hand moved between her own legs and parted her damp lips.  

‘Fuck me!’ She moaned internally and brought her hand to her lips to lick her moist fingers.

“You guys are so fucking hot!”  She said softly, laughing as they each started to her voice.

Jack spun around, hand instantly covering his cock as his eyes sprung wide in shock.  “What the fuck!”  He exclaimed on seeing her.  “I, I…”  Jack stopped speaking as the look on Erin’s face registered.

“Sorry Erin, your messages were making me so hot.  I needed to get something before…”  Beth tapered off as she grinned in Erin’s direction.  Holding Erin’s gaze, Beth crawled away from Jack before standing to face Erin.  “Besides, you said you two wanted to get used to this kind of thing.”  Her mouth was quirked up at one corner as she spoke.

‘That look is so damn sexy.’ Erin felt her stomach flutter in anticipation.

Beth stood nearly as tall as Erin, her breasts were slightly larger with half dollar sized, sun darkened areola. Like Erin, she had a smoothly shaved pussy, her cleft just visible as she stood before her with legs slightly spread.  Erin lost herself in a pleasant, visual exam of Beth.

“It’s fine Jack.”  Erin murmured.  “I liked watching.”  

“You like what you see?” Beth asked her, moving to stand in front of Erin, their nipples just touching. Despite the heat, Erin felt a chill run through her at the gentle contact. She stepped closer, her tits pressed firmly into Beth and placed her hands on either side of Beth’s face as Beth wrapped her arms around her.  Together, they leaned forward allowing their lips to gently touch and tease.  Beth ran her tongue between them, pressing into Erin’s lips sensually.  

Erin slid her hands from Beth’s face to her shoulders, pausing as they allowed their kiss to deepen.  She felt their bodies meld together, as each allowed hands to explore, first stroking arms and shoulders then down to gently curving hips.  Their kissing continued, eager but not frantic, promising so much more to come.  ‘Holy, fuck me, shit!’ Erin thought.  ‘How can kissing a woman be the best thing I’ve ever experienced?’.  She snorted aloud at her next thought, startling Beth.  

“You ok?” Beth asked, her brow furrowed in concern.

Erin kissed her once, gently, “Just thinking about that stupid damn song!” She chuckled as she leaned in to resume their kissing.

“Yeah, but you taste like cum, not cherry lipstick… I like it.” Beth moaned just before their lips touched.  

After a minute of sensual tongue wrestling, Beth pulled back enough to stare into Erin’s eyes.  The action gently ground their mounds together. Erin groaned inwardly at the new sensation and brought her hands lower to cup Beth’s firm ass.

‘Ummm, I can feel Jack’s cum on her.’ Erin thought, then brought the sticky fingers of her right hand to her lips to suck each digit clean.  Beth watched Erin, her hazel eyes stared deep into Erin’s. 

“You taste good.” Beth gave her a knowing look as she spoke softly. Then leaned back to quickly run her tongue along the left side of Erin’s mouth. “Hmmm, he must have been tasty.”

“He was.”  Erin looked to Jack, who had sprawled out on the mattress, mouth agape as he took in their heated embrace.  Before Erin could continue, Beth pulled away, slowly and with obvious reluctance.

“Jack, Erin and I have some fun planned for the evening.”  Beth was still staring at Erin as she spoke. “Did you tell him much?” Then with a smirk, she added, “I brought the toys.”

“No, not really.  I never had a chance.” Erin breathed out as she slowly ground her pubis against Beth’s in a slow circular motion. ‘Mmmm, that feels so good.’

“Jack, I want you to watch us play together.”  Erin finally said, most of her focus on the sensations below her waist.  She glanced down to him. “Only one rule, tonight you can’t touch or join in.”

“I brought some things along, Velcro straps to hold your hands and legs.  You can get out easily, but a lot of people get off feeling restrained. Try it, you’ll like it.”  Beth now spoke, her eyes still on Erin.

“Uhm, maybe.”  Jack said confused by the turn in events.  ‘Poor guy was just nut deep in her, now she is telling him she wants to tie him up.’  Erin thought, then noticed Jacks growing erection. ‘I was right.  I knew he would like the idea… Even if he didn’t know it, his cock would.’

Beth moved away, to a duffel bag near the mattress, unzipping it, she pulled out several lengths of black cloth and tossed them to Jack.  He turned them around in his hands, unsure of himself as he pulled the Velcro seals apart.  Beth moved to him and quickly showed him how they worked.  The Velcro bands wrapped around a wrist or ankle.  Each strap had metal clips, allowing the user to attach them in different combinations.

“So, Erin and I talked about trying some things with each other.  She wants you to watch.” Beth laughed, deep and almost sinister. “If you are a good boy, we may even let you get off.”  As she spoke, she wrapped the straps around his wrists, drawing them together and attaching the clasps.

“See, no big deal.”  Jack just nodded to her. “You want to watch Erin lick my cunt?” Jack nodded again, his cock stiff as a board.  “Sit over there.”  Beth gestured to the lone camp chair.  Once in place, she strapped his ankles together and clipped them to the chair.  

“You can get out if you really want.”  She purred in his ear as she lightly ran the tips of her fingers along his throbbing penis. “But, it is so much more fun to watch… and listen.”   

Turning, Beth stalked to where Erin now reclined on the mattress.  “Did you like the taste of my pussy the other night?”  She asked, voice hoarse with her arousal.  She knelt before Erin, her back to Jack.

“Yes.”  Erin mouthed, leaning in to kiss Beth on the lips.  They lingered for several seconds until Beth gradually melted into Erin’s embrace. Erin’s hands wandered over Beth’s firm body. ‘I never really felt her tits.  They are pretty amazing, I know why guys like them so much.’ She thought as she squeezed first one, then the other. 

“You like watching her feel me up?”  Beth called to Jack as Erin kissed down her neck. Jack just grunted an affirmative.  “Erin, suck my tits.  Harder!”  She demanded.

“I think Jack likes that, his poor cock is so hard.”  Beth teased. “Jack, did she tell you about our first night together?”  Without waiting for a response, she went on. “We were back in your room.  Brad and I were making out and suddenly, I felt a mouth on my pussy.  I thought it was one of the guys until I looked down and saw Erin’s head.”

“You tasted amazing.” Erin murmured as she pulled away from Beth’s chest, sinking down her body.  “I’ve never tasted pussy before.”

Erin moved lower, spreading Beth’s legs wide as she took in her scent.  ‘She smells so good.  My damn mouth is watering!’  Erin stared down at Beth’s pussy, her labia swollen and spread wide, leaving just a hint of the opening to her depths.  Erin leaned in and kissed her pussy lips as if they were a mouth.  Tenderly sucking first one, then the other.

“Ohhhhh, yes.  Like that.  Slow.” Beth moaned and placed a hand on the back of Erin’s head, gently guiding.  Jack squirmed slightly in the background, as if to get a better view.

Erin moved her hand to Beth’s cunt and teased her clit with finger tips while her tongue worked its way into her.  ‘She tastes so tangy and salty.  Jack must have cum in her.’  Erin thought, deep thrills raced through her as she realized she was licking her man’s cum from Beth’s cunt.

“Yes, Yes!”  Beth moaned as Erin increased the pace of her fingers and tongue. She moved her fingers lower to slide into Beth’s swollen pussy.  Erin’s mouth now covered Beth’s clit, sucking it in her mouth.

“FUCK! Like that!”  Beth groaned and pulled Erin’s face closer, grinding her lips against her mound. “Bite it… Gently!”  She begged.

As Erin’s teeth grazed the sensitive nub, her fingers felt the muscles of Beth’s pussy clench.  The first tightening a surprise, followed by several more.

“Stop, stop!  Wait!”  Beth practically begged her as she clenched her fingers in Erin’s hair.  A light sheen of perspiration covered her body as she worked to catch her breath.  She took a deep breath as Erin pulled away, her fingers still wedged between Beth’s legs.  With an evil grin Erin quickly lowered her head to draw her tongue against Beth’s quivering mound and clit.

“You bitch!”  Beth gasped playfully, subsiding to giggles as Erin pulled back.  Sitting up she pointed a finger in Erin’s face.  “I will get even.”  She then gestured to the duffel bag laying near Jack’s feet.


Chapter 4 - Getting Rough

“How was that Jack?”  Erin asked him as she crawled across the floor to the bag.  His cock was bouncing up and down in time to his heartbeat.

“Fucking amazing.” He burst out followed by an almost begged. “My turn?”

Erin stopped at the bag and pondered, ‘he has been good.’  “Well, you have been good, maybe a little something.  She leaned in towards his cock and extended her tongue.  She watched as his eyes closed in anticipation as her extended tongue reached for the tip of his cock.

“Not that, not yet.”  Erin said as she suddenly rose and kissed his lips instead. “Can you taste her?”

“YES! Fucking tease!” He moaned, leaning toward her to try and extend the kiss, straining slightly against the straps holding him to the chair.  Instead, Erin grabbed the bag and spun around to hand it to Beth.  Erin crawled to the mattress on hands and knees, her ass pointing to Jack as she moved.

“Just wait buddy boy.” Beth chortled.

‘I bet that makes him even hornier.  He has to see how damp and swollen I am!’ Erin grinned as she passed Beth for the mattress.  She received a grin in return, followed by a playful smack on her ass.  

The light from the setting sun shone through the fabric of the tent.  Illuminating the three but casting long shadows.  Beth glanced around then turned on the battery powered lantern.  She told Jack it was, so he could see everything.

“Lay down.” Beth ordered Erin, pushing her playfully to the mat. “I’m going to lick your pussy.  You OK with that Jack?”  He nodded, licking his lips but saying nothing. ‘She said she would talk a lot, to get Jack really hot and bothered.’

“Spread your legs.”  Beth told Erin, “you ever had a woman touch your pussy before?”

“No,” Erin gasped in response.

“You’ll like it.” Beth wasted no time spreading Erin’s legs and licking her already wet pussy.  “Mmmmm, you taste nice.  Too bad I can’t lick and talk.” 

Erin moaned as Beth finger fucked her while running her raspy tongue against her clit.  Beth started with two fingers then added a third.

“More!  Spread me wide.” Erin begged her. “I need more!” 

“You asked for it sweetness.”  Beth said as she lifted her face. “Erin wants you to watch her get gangbanged.  What do you think of that?”  Beth looked to Jack, four fingers sliding in and out of Erin. Before he responded she added, “She can take four fingers now, she will need to stretch much wider for what we have planned.”

“Sssure.”  Jack stuttered, looking confused.  “How many? How many guys?”

Beth slid her hand from Erin’s dripping cunt and licked her fingers before replying. Erin lay gasping on the mattress. “Does it matter how many guys?  She did three her first night here.  It was one at a time, not like what we have planned.” Her voice was soft and taunting.

“Things get pretty wild after the party.  It is the one-night management ignores some rule breaking.  She could get as much dick as she wants.”  Beth smirked at him, “Your cock looks ready to burst at the thought. You do want to see how many cocks she can take?  See how many ways she can take them.”  She reached into the duffle and pulled out a dildo. 

“Some guys will have cocks like this, good sized and thick.  They may want to fuck her slow.”  As Beth spoke she rubbed it up and down, from clit to asshole lubricating the tip while making sure Jack had a good view.

“Shit.” Erin gasped, “that feels so good!”  ‘Holy fuck.  Her talking about this is making me so damned wet.  I just want to cum!’

“People get wild at the party, usually wandering off to screw.” Beth spoke as she concentrated on sliding the dildo into Erin’s cunt. “Count on the guys from last weekend, all three. Can you handle it Erin?”

“Yes, fucking yes!”  She moaned.  Beth slid the dildo from Erin and brought it to her mouth to insert the head between her lips.

“Mmmm, you do taste good.  Maybe you should suck on this for a bit.”  Saying that, she flopped the toy on Erin’s chest and reached into the bag to pull out a black vibrator, easily two inches longer than the one now on Erin’s chest.  “You should practice tasting cock covered with your pussy juice.”  Beth told her crudely, winking as she spoke.  “Guys love that, right Jack?”

“I do taste good!”  Erin whispered as she ran the cock along her lips, then sucked the tip.   

Beth moved over to Jack and touched a finger to the tip of his cock.  Pulling it away, she stuck it in her mouth. “Mmmm, you taste good too, Jack. Got a little leaking out there.”  Turning back to Erin she watched as her friend slid the toy in her mouth, nearly to the fake nuts.

“Nice, you look really slutty.  Get on all fours.”  Beth maneuvered her, so she rested in profile to Jack on her hands and knees with the dildo propped up under her face.    

“Suck that cock while I fuck you with this one.  Can you see Jack?”  Beth asked him as she inserted the new vibrator.  Erin moaned as it entered her, the moans muffled as she had nearly half the lifelike dildo in her mouth.

“Yes, shit!  That is so fucking hot.  I need to cum!  Please.”  He begged.

“No.” Erin and Beth said almost simultaneously.  “You wait.  I haven’t gotten to the good stuff yet.” Beth told them both.

“My husband wants a turn with Erin.  His cock is a lot like this one, big and black.  He also likes it rough, really rough.” Saying that she smacked Erin on the ass, eliciting a long deep moan as she combined the slap with a thrust of the toy, now inserted several inches in Erin’s cunt. “Really rough. Not like your pussy friend.  What’s his name?  Clit?”

Erin couldn’t help but chuckle around the dildo she was sucking as she heard Beth intentionally screw up Clint’s name.

“No. Dwayne will want to use her over and over.  He’s already planning some special fun for our little whore.” 

“Fuck yes!  I want to be a fucking slut! I like it rough.”  Erin pulled away from the dildo to speak, arching her back and pushing against Beth’s hand to drive that device deeper.

“Oh babe, that isn’t rough.”  Beth chuckled, smacking her ass again, harder as she drove the toy deeper, her hand disappearing between Erin’s ass cheeks.  

“Uhhhhh!” Erin moaned as Beth furiously drove the dildo in and out.  “Fuck!  Fuck! Too fast!”  Erin gasped. 

“Just wait till Dwayne is fucking you bitch.  He won’t slow down.”  Erin gasped again as Beth smacked her ass even harder.  She could hear Jack panting as he gazed on them from the chair. ‘He is loving this almost as much as me!’

“Yeah!  Rougher!  I’m such a fucking slut! That feels so good!”  Erin gasped. ‘This is so much better than I thought.  Beth is really into it and Jack is so aroused he looks almost wasted.’

“You are my slut tonight.”  Beth told her as she reached into the duffle and pulled out a third vibrator, leaving the large black one sticking in her pussy.  The third toy was also lifelike but smaller than the other two. “Hmmm, looks about Jack’s size.”

Beth smacked Erin’s ass with the new toy, leaving a red mark the shape of a dick on her right butt cheek. “Keep sucking that cock.” 

“Shit!  Ow!”  Erin exclaimed. ‘Fuck! I told her rough, that really hurt.’ Erin was ready to say something to Beth but stopped herself.

‘It fucking hurt but I love it.  I want more! I’m so fucking close.’  The thoughts rolled through her mind.

“More!  Harder!” she then demanded aloud.

“Do me fast again!  Please!  Smack me harder!”  Erin practically begged.

Beth began alternating dildo’s in Erin’s cunt, driving each in her for several deep thrusts with one hand while using the other to stimulate Erin’s swollen clit.  She mixed it up with a slap to the ass or pinching a nipple. 

“You are so fucking close.  You feel like a slut yet?”  Beth whispered harshly.

“Yes, YES! That feels so good.”  Erin grunted out, feeling herself nearing climax.

Beth was currently using the smaller of the toys.  Sensing Erin’s impending climax, she pulled it out and rested the tip on her asshole. ‘What the fuck!  She wouldn’t!  We never, oh fuck!’ Erin thought, unable to do more than gasp as she felt the head of the dildo pierce her tight butthole.

“You said you wanted rough!  I’m fucking her ass Jack. You never got there, did you?”  Beth slid the toy deeper, watching the ridge of the dickhead disappear.  “Dwayne loves to pop ass cherries.  You want to watch him take Erin’s for the first time?”

“OH MY GOD! Ahhhhhhh! YES!” Erin finally screamed.  “Fuck my ASS!”  She begged as she grabbed one of her tits, giving her nipple a fierce twist.  She reveled in the sensations coursing through her body.

The combination of physical sensation and picturing the scene Beth was painting with her words drove her to the edge and beyond. Massive waves of the most intense orgasm she ever felt rolled through her body. Every muscle in her body seized and thought left her, replaced by nothing but ORGASM.  

Erin came back to herself seconds later, still kneeling on the mattress.  She was aware of every nerve in her body as they fired jolts of random pleasure.  Her clit tingled with aftershocks that raced to the tips of her sensitive nipples and back to her pussy.

Erin tossed her head back and glanced to her right. ‘Jack came just watching?’  She thought as she saw gobbets of cum dripping from his still quivering dick.  Jack stared at her, his chest heaving. ‘Hmmm, I guess I was right about him.’

She then looked over her shoulder at Beth who was sitting back on her haunches with a big smile across her face, the smaller dildo glistening in her hand.

“Told you I’d get even, Bitch.” Beth chuckled good naturedly.

Erin smiled back at her and shifted her waist to point her ass at Beth. “More!”

The End
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